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	Fire Emblem Fates: Hair brushing

"Ow!" "Ouch!" "Dang man take it easy!" Those words echoed throughout Corrin's castle in Valla. "If you would calm down and stop squirming it would feel good like it usually does." Corrin retorted to the person who was whining.

"Mmmm, that feels nice Corrin. You're a real keeper, I might not want to hive you up to someone else." The person moaned. Both of his families were there to give him a surprise visit, but they felt a bit awkward standing outside his door as they heard the _explicit _sounds and words coming out of Corrin's room.

Elise shakily pulled Corrin's main maid, Felicia, to the side and asked. "W-w-what is exactly going on in there?" To which Felicia replied, "Oh, Corrin and Flannel are doing their usual _thing_." Both families were blushing, but Ryoma and Xander were enveloped in red.

"Our brother is too you to indulge in _sexual_ exploits, Xander we must stop this." Ryoma stated with a clenched fist. "I fully agree, Corrin can't be _tainted. _Let us break the door down." agreed Xander as he too clenched his fist.

"It's not like you can keep him from sex forever." Camila sighed in defeat. "Of course we can!" retorted the overprotective brothers. Ryoma and Xander kicked the door open which made everyone jolt.

They peered in to see Flannel laying down in Corrin's lap. They looked at each other as Corrin had a brush in his hand, he was blushing Flannel's hair. Xander and Ryoma's words slowly died down as they yelled. "Don't touch our brother you… horny… dog…"

"You know Wolfskin hair is high maintenance-" Flannel was cut off by Corrin. "Which you don't know how to take care of." "- so Corrin helps me take care of it by grooming me, he's very good."

"If you wanted me to brush your hair you could've asked, what did you think were were doing?" asked Corrin. He was met with a response of "Nothing" from everyone except Sakura who said, "Having sex," in the most cheerful way possible.

Corrin and Flannel just exchanged looks. They gave each other a devious smile as Flannel came behind Camila, lifted her up and sat her down on Corrin's lap. "Well Camila you'll be the first to get your hair brushed." smiled Flannel.

"Oh please, his hair brushing can't be _that_ good." retorted Leon. His statement went ignored as Sakura and Elise petted Flannels hair. They were entranced by the softness of his hair. Elise grabbed Leon and put his hand on Flannel's hair. "Hmm, I stand corrected." admitted Leon.

"Corrin, after Camila I want you to brush my hair." blushed Takumi. "No, he's gonna brush mine!" countered Elise. "No mine, a warrior needs his mane taken care of once in awhile to look presentable; besides I am the oldest."

A little while later they all got their hair brushed and were in the mirror room to admire it. "Wow Ryoma, I never knew you had all that hair. I just thought it was meant for decoration on your helmet." stated Elise.

"So… same time next week?" asked Flannel. To which all the siblings nodded yes. Corrin was napping in the other room, he really has his work cut out for him.

**This was a little comedic side story, mext will be massages. Review, follow, like and share. See ya next time.**


End file.
